The Conceited Lover, 


{ , 
OR 
The enamoured young man, 


His Betty is in his conceit the rareſtt 
Juſt like the Crow whi h chiaks ber own bird faireſt 
He deeply is enamoured you muſt know, 
Which makes him in her praiſe ro overflow, 
He highly doth commend her ſhe's ſo ptitty, 
As if that none but he had uch a Betty. 

The Tune isl prichee Love turn to me, &c- 


On: Betty why art thou fo batul Thy Cochead (s pꝛittily raiſed 
ame give me a kiſs foz 4 pievge, And thy tai- 'ike the A nber doth wine, 
F o2 hy Thave vais's to be faithtui Each f--::1'© oeſerves to be pa ſed 


p Love I will free y fagage, Thy beauty ts almoſt Dit ine. 
Stt do on u il the Eirds are a ſinging 7b» ſpackling eyes g thy cherry cheeks 
£ hy fame | will ſp2ca3 to the skr, C41thrh-Ifps of a crimſon Dpe 
That all p whole wo2ld may ſe 4 behold Path make me to f iy by night e by Day 
what a pretty ſweet Betty have |. what a, &c. 
Then do nat thou Uh fo the matter Thy toy ſo neat and ſo tender 
Wh. & J do hv pz les ſet fozth E by moͤdle ande very past. 
T by beazty lde no: t fl tter, Thy fiage:s lo im all and ſo lender 
Since thou art a gitlfareat worth Hi ſteln a vay my poo? heart, 
CT: hatever the weld mio imagine Lora Teg t foot, ( anot zer thin tot 
The ſame wl. J ſay til J dy:, Belle be me I from fog to lye 
TY evs: h; be, he plaialp may fee £ ho car'iet p vap t A bolol; May lay 
waat a, &c, | 
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Het's n ver a Girl in th: City 
That can wleh my Bert y compare, 

phe is lo compleat and ſu pzetty 
do beautifaland fo rar:, 
De bon it doth ra vir ſences 
Tohave her ful u m; ye | 
nughte ns my heart, az every part 

to think what a Betty have l. 


fsthz:ugb the wods we are walking 
gbꝛoad in the pꝛime of the ©pzing 
Ol tobe we are pl:aſantly ta aing 
bil & pꝛitty bicds ſweetly fg, 
And Erain fozth thetc notes to pleaſe ng 
ud chirp it melodfonſly 
What pleaſure it is, to take a lee {itſe, 
and to ſay what a Betty have 1. 


The wods and the G2oves do in ct us 
Har pleaſures abzoad foꝛ to takt 

The lowers in the meadows delt ht 1s 
Whil's we p2lity poſſes do make 

We ſpozt awap time (gz a fancy; 
Where no bady can us eſpy 


. Þy hony, mp dear come lit thee doin here, 


what a pretty ſweet Betty have l. 


det where little Cupid is (yo ing 
Alone bp that fatc ribets ſide 
Tb:re Lovers are 0ten reſoꝛting 
His ario vs be chofely bath bide 


Fle hadrth& mo richly attit d 

4. g:&a like Diana the (air 

By ah mea thou ſhalt be admtr d 

No n mob 2verſ@m'd fo race; 

Ii deck the lt Poſes and Garlands 

gien (hail be moſt fair to the eye, 

And all my d igt Wall be in by Ggbt 
what a pretty ſweet Betty have l. 


hat ever mp Betty requires 

With fpe&d I will quickly p2ocure 

ew faſhions 02 what thou deficeff 

Le it never (s ine and fo pure 

1 drein my cfats fog tc plcaſe thee 

Belte bs me l Hate oz to lie, 

©: 1 have the bliſs, fo: to tatzt a wert kita, 
and to ſay what a Betty have l. 


Then p2.the be merrp and chearfull 

Let ſozrow be baniſht awap 

Foz thou hatt no cauſe ta be fea: ful 

Tyy will 1 well eve: obe p, 

if togtune befriend mp titenticns 

l car: n:tatrizofa Pp; (f:ac 

Thi time i'll dzaw reac when 1-:1ced not to 
for to ſay whata Petty have l. 


And foam; ett Betty it lrav? thee 


Bec2uſe weatp:cient m ſt part, 


B. | villneve: deceive tee 
Fo: 25 tho enjoeft my Heart 


He pluck! ont a dact © he w-unded my heart Tb: ne will ſeem long till 1 rec thee 


Whfch mute me aloud foz to cep 


nam in love andl p/atily will p 205: 


what a pretty ſweet Bett y have l. 
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And ba: thee tolge by me ſid? 

Cb oy and what bliſs. it will be fr2 fo ki's 
and have Betty to be my ſwce bride, 

With Klowarce. | 


_y 


